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* WE DARE YOU TOREAP!



WELL...WE MEET. AGAIN? COME IN? COMTHE OLD WITCH... MISTRESS OF THE HAUNT 0

THP p!p
l

l
S
r
Ul0F ™ IS ’ MY VERY °WN MAGAZINE,

THE FIRE BENEATH MY CAULDRON... AND AS THE EMGLOW, I BREW FOR YOU ANOTHER TALE ABOUT THE
TANTS OF MY HORRIBLE ABODE... THE VAMPIRES... Tl
WOLVES... THE SHAPELESS GHOSTS...

THIS TIME, DUE TO THE MANY REQUESTS I HAVE RECAM GOING TO TELL YOU A STRANGE TALE ABOUT TW(TWO MEN WHO ARE THE EDITORS OF THE E.C COMI
MAGAZINE PUBLISHING COMPANY... AND HOW THEY EN

C'MON, AL? LET'S GET
fi# ON HOMErjig

ILL PUT OUT THE
LIGHTS, BILL? BE
RIGHT ww>iroii'

' HORROR
BENEATH THE
STREFW.

My- STORY BEGINS ON A DANK, DISMAL NIGHT? THE
CITY IS ASLEEP? THE BUILDINGS STAND, COLD AND
BARE LIKE TOMBSTONES IN A CROWDED CEMETARY?
ALL IS SILENT... ALL IS DARKNESS... EXCEPT FOR A
SINGLE LIGHTED WINDOW, HIGH UP IN ONE BALDING...
THE OFFICES OF THE E.C. COMIC MAGAZINE PUBLISHING

j c.

1 ®



The hum of the elevator approaching Breaks the•The LIGHTS ARE PUT OUT, AND ALL THE DOORS ARE

LOCKEO? THE TWO MEN TURN AND MAKE THEIR WAY

SLOWLY DOWN ALONG DARK CORRIDOR . THEIR FOOT-

STEPS ECHOING THROUGH THE SLACKNESS -

THICK SILENCE,

EERIE ...TERROR. ..HORROR ? BOY ?

THAT WOULD BE TERRIFIC.**
kr HORROR IN COMICS' jrfiTHAT GIVESPRETTY EERIE AROUND

HERE AT NIGHT, EH, j
BILL?

They turn the corner and
CROSS OVER TO THE OTHER SIDE.

THE SILENCE IN THE STREET ISThe elevator begins to descend..

CARRYING THE TWO MEN DOWN
TOWARD THE PARK STREETS BELOW...

SHATTERED AS THE DOOR TO THE
BUILDING SLAMS SHUT... ANO THE
TWO MEN START TO WALK...

A-AAH? NOBODY TmAYBE THEY DON'T

BELIEVES THAT {SEC/EVE 'EM...BUT...

KIND OF TRASH?) l'LL BET THEY'D
YOU MEAN CREEPY
STORIES...LIKE I

GHOSTS AND CSa
STUFF?

f SURE? I 1

BET THAT'D

GO OVER ^
s, BIG? J|

NAHf OUR READERSJI DON'T KNOW \

WOULDN'T GO FOR < ABOUT THAT?]

HORRORSTORIES')EVERYBODY J
atft LIKES A M

I H 6000 GH0Sr A
f

y STORY''jr\

The clackety-clack ofouick footsteps echoes

UP AND DOWN THE SILENT FACES OF THE COLD BUILD-

INGS, /kSTHETWOMENINCREASETHEIR^^SF^EED^^^^

HEY, BILL? OON'T TURN
AROUND... BUT! THINK

WE'RE BEING FOLLOWED*

IT.. .HE ... IT'S st/llbeh/hd
US? WHERE IN THE BLAZES
J3ID YOU PARK YOUR CAR?/"

DOWN THIS STREET!
-—. C'MON?



B/LL f HE'S STILL FOLLOWING GOOD LORD TRAPPEDf IT Sus r HURRYT HURRY: I THINK
IT'S AROUND
[HIS CORNER..

DEAD END f

MAY B E. . . MAYBE IT'S ^
ONLY A COINCIDENCE,
BILL? MAYBE HE.«^>
ISN'T REALLY W
FOLLOWING US M.

WHERE YUH GOING? y LOOK f ^'
AN OPEN

MANHOLE
CO/NC/DENOE/l
TO 'MONT

YOU CAN'T CLIMB
BRICK WALLS ?J

HURRY. . HURRYfjjfI'M NO ATHLETE ' TAKE

.

EASYy r
' M RUSHIN' ALL

! CAN

Swiftly THEY PULL THE LADDER DOWN WITH THEM ..

THEREBY FOILING ANY ATTEMPT AT BEING FOLLOWED
THEN

f

-

W BILLY
he's closing

Hfc THE LID rJ*

1

LISTEN.

'

LISTEN TO
MS HORRIBLE LAUGH.-

A ; ;



SuODEI THE HYSTERICAL RANTIN0 OF THE PERSON ABOVE THEM
THE STREET.STOPS. . AMD QUICK FOOTSTEPS SCURRY

HE... HE'S GONE' PUT UP THE LADDER!
A LOOK ' /uw

WE'RE TRAPPEdTT^BE.. MAYBE
Bl LL.' TRAPPED?) HE'LL GO AWAY',

WHAT'LL WE DO, AL? WHAT'LLrr UGH IT'S STUCK' >
I , . OOOF . I CAN'T BUDGE
• THIS LIO' jw ii ....

i l—-*

CAUTIOUSLY THE TWO MEN MOVE
*E CAN FIND ANOTHER

Y

LET'S GIV E IT A^

GET OUT THAT WAY? JSl TPV' jffiW FORWARD IN THE GLOOM OF THE MUSTY SEWER.

• I THOUGHT YOU DIDN'T BELIEVE

IN. .CREEPY HORROR j——

>

STUFF' —<1-.
I'M SCARED,
BILL' rrjj

tVRAT'S TREATATTER,OR, SHUT UP:
I... 1... DON'T? ONLY.. . WELlXoH. ... AND HAUNTED
...THIS PLACE IS D/FPERENTJ/HOUSILS... OLD CASTLES.

I’ve never been in a r— graveyards,, tombs
SEWER BEFORE' *—<-<;A YOU'VE BEEN INjt-

— HOSE?

U



L... L... LIGHT A M... M...

BILL' I ..I'M STEPPIN
S... S. .. SOMETHING' S.

S... SOMETHING SOFT.'

MATCH,
N... NOTHING...™
' P .:. PROBABLY
;t a pile of a
GARBAGE...

Blindly the two men rush from the harrowing
SIGHT OF THE DECAYED CORPSE . SLUSHING THROUGH

,THE STENCH.. FALLING. CRAWLING ( FEAR. FEAR
IN THEIR HEARTS . . , FEAR IN THEIR MINDS.. FEAR.
AND HOEROR PURSUING THEM , , ,

. .

Exhausted . they stop... leaning on the
ORI PPING WALLS FOR SUPPOR_T

GASP I GASP CAN'T

GO ON MUCH FURTHER!
LOOK. BILL' A
LIGHT . UP
AHEAO'JB

C‘MON? MAYBE IT‘s\
A WAY OUT OF THIS
GOD-FORSAKEN HOLE?.

YOU.. TAKE A
LOOK... WHILE
...r. . REST,
,up

OKAY' I'll BE RIGHT BACK.' WAIT
HERE' I'LL SEE WHAT IT'S ^
^ALL.ABOUT '

I J>

S/L L.' WHERE ARE YOU ?



Suddenly, as al ... terrified..

TURNS A CORNER IN THE TUNNELS.
I M GETTING OUT OFHEHE:GONE

f

DISAPPEARED INTO THIN

. AIR' Jiii-j I ) yF"

come in' I’ve

BEEN WAITING
. FOR YOU

'

'jgt

GULP. ..OH

TERROR ’ DON'T YC

WHAT TERROR IS

Meanwhile. the otherowe, bill, finds himseli

IN A STRANGE DIMLY-LIT ROOM FACING HIS CAPTOR.
THE CRYPT OF

WHAT ? jaa&

I ? I AM THE KEEPER OF

THE CRYPTOF TERROR.’

While al
sewer

UP AHEAD IN THE STENCH- FILLED Ii've been lookingYOU. YOU'RE DARN TOOTIN'

I DO.. AND ..YOU .. YOU
AREN'T H...H.. HELPING^
ME FORGET ' T

’GOOD' - ....

FORWARD TO MEETING YOU'

I HAVE A PROPOSITION J r COME IN ANO WE LL |
TALK IT OVERf I .. AM |
THE KEEPER OF THE
VAULT OF HORRORY



All is still fXoWM AT THE OTHER ENDNOW IN THE MUSTY
TUNNELS BENEATH THE STREETS!
ALL. THAT IS. EXCEPT FOR THE
OCCASIONAL SHRIEKING OFA RAT
THEN ... A SPLASH. ..AND ANOTHER
SOMEONE IS COMING?

................. 6F THE'
TUNNEL, ANOTHER SPLASH IS

HEARD !

BOV, I WAS NEVER
HAPPIER TO SEE
ANYONE IN MY
LIFE ? LISTEN TO
WHAT HAPPENED.
TO MET

j

—

^

YOU HAVEN'T
HEARD

* ANY- 4
THING'

\

...AND SO THIS CHEEP WHO CAI
HIMSELF THE KEEPEH OF THE
CHYPT OF TEHHOH STICKS a
CONTRACT UNDER MY NOSE'^

WELL, AL? THEY GOT US?
I GUESS WE'LL HAVE TO
PUBLISH THEIR STUFF?J

SIX GULP? YOU ’

f TOO ? LOOK.'
1 SIGNED ONE
WITH SOME F/END
CALLED THE
KEEPEH OF THE
N VAULT OF -
W HOHHOH'

J

COME ON, BILL,

LET'S GET OUT

[
OF HERE •

And that's the story, dear reaoer? well.. .almost'
PERHAPS YOU'RE WONDERING WHO IT WAS THAT FOLLOWED
THE TWO EDITORS AND FORCED THEM TO ENTER THAT

HORRID SEWER? WELL... THAT WAS
) ME...THE OLD W/TCHT AND WHEN

T LET THEM OUT AGAIN, THEY HAD TOM l PAY MY FEE... AND THAT'S HOW
HAUNTOF FEAH WAS BORN?

THAT ’S H0W 1 G0T MY CONTRACT?
AND NOW YOU KNOW THE WHOLE

jfiAMlV ST0RY BEHIND THE VAULT OF
KS^ohhoh. the chypt of

Ill 1 1\ f
TEHHOH, AND the haunt
OFFEAR' i'll see you

*1 VJ!EX T ISSUE ' 'BYE, NOW.'

THE TERRIFIED EDITORS OF THE HAUNT OFFEAH
WOULD LIKE TO KNOW WHICH STORY IN THIS MAGA-
ZINE YOU LIKED BEST? VOTE FOR YOUH
FAVOH/TE .'

.

/ NIGHTMARE .' A PSYCHOLOGICAL STUDY '

E.MONSTEH MAKEN.' A SCIENTIFIC SUSPENSTORY!

3 TELEVISION TEHHOH.' A JOURNEY INTO THE «
SUPERNATURAL? «

4. THE WITCH'S CAULDHON:
HOHHOH BENEATH THESTHEETS .'

' AN ADVENTURE IN TERROR?

ADDRESS YOUR LETTERS TO:

THE OLD WITCH, THE HAUNTOF FEA

H

DOOM TOG, DEPT. IT
BE5 LAFAYETTE STHEET ^
N.Y.C. !E t N.Y . ^


